

7 he Tam tng eft the S breHt. 

{If ew’d, cobwebs fwept, the fcruingmcn in their new fuftj on 
white ftockmgs, and eucry officer his wedding garment on?& C 
the lackesfairc within, the Gils faire without, the Carpets^* 
and euety thing in order? * 

Qu> . All ready : arid therefore I pray thee newes. 

Grit. Firft know m y horle is tired , tny matter ana mifttis fjj n{ 
Ojit. C fir * How? 

Gru. Out of their faddlesinto thedurt, and thereby hangs 4 
tale. , 

Cur . Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

gru.- Lend thine earc. 

Cur. Heere. 

Gru. There, 

Cur. This ’tis cofcele a tale, not to hesrc a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscaPd a fenfible talc : and this Cuffe 
was but to knockc at your care, and befcech liftning : now I begin 
Inprimis weeame downe a foulc hill, my M after riding behindc 
my Miftris. 

Cur. Both of one horfe? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the tale : but hadft thou not croft me, thou 
fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and file vnder her herfe’ 
thou Ihouldft hauc heard in how miery a place, how Ihe was be. 
.moil’d, how be left her with the horfe vpon her, how.hcbeate 
me becaufe her horle humbled, how Ihe waded through thedurt 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore, how flic prai’d, that neuer 
prai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft ; how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy ruemorie, which no.w {hall die in obliuion, and thou re- 
turne vnexperienc’d to the graue. 

Cur. By this reckning he more fiircw than (lie, 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all ffiallfinde 
when he comes home. But what talke 1 of this ? Call forth Na- 
thaniel!. , Iofcpb, Nicholas , ‘Phillip, Walter, Sugerfcp andtbereft: 
let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brulh’d, and 
their garters ofan indifferent knit, let them curtlie with their left 
lcgges>and norprefutnc to touch a haire of my Mafters Iioife-taile 
till they kiffe their hands. Are they all rcadie? 
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rur- They are. 

CrH . Call them forth. 

P £)oc you hcarc ho ? you muff meete my maifter to coun- 
t , n jncemy miftris. 

'Gnu Why fhe hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
^Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Enter four e orfiue feruintrnien. 

Gru. Why (becomes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nj-t. Welcome home grumio. 

rphil. How now grumio. 

* Inf What grumio. 

Nicl(. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

gru. Welcome you : how now you ; what you : fellow you : 
andthusmuch for greeting. Now my fpruce companions, is all 
readie.and all things ncatc? 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how necre is our matter ? 

gre. E’neat hand, alighted by this i and therefore be not--*" 
Cockes palfion, fiience, Ihecrc mymaffer. 

Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefe knaues ? what no man at doors 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is Nathamell, Gregory , Phillip* 

Jllfcr. Heere, heere fir, hecre hr. 

■ P et. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

/ou logger-headed and vnpollilh: groomes : 

What? no attendants? no regard? no dutic? 

Where is the foolifh knatic I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifh as I was before. 

Tou pezant, twaine,you horfon malt-horfe drudg 

1 not hid thee meete me ia the Parke, 

nd bring along thefe raicall knaues with thee ? 

A Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 

^fwAputnpes, were all vnpinkti’ch hecle; 
tnere was noLinke to colour Peters hat. 

And 



